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a. 


‘TWEN TY-FIVE years ago, lacking two days, JUDGE 

made his bow to the world and saluted mankind in these 
words: ‘* I have started this paper for fun. ! have not come 
to crowd anybody out, but only to be one more to assist the 
world to see the joyous side of life.’”’ Five years later, having 
advanced to a secure place in public esteem, and feeling the 
vigor of a new management, he was moved to a fresh procla- 
mation of purpose as follows: ‘‘ JUDGE aims to be American 
in its purpose and policy.”” He further declared his intention 
to keep the pages of this paper “‘ so clean that it will be wel- 
come in every household.”’ In the light of his completed 
quarter-century, he feels that he can chal- 
lenge the world to show aught wherein he 
has failed to keep these pledges made at 
the beginning. From the start JUDGE 
allied himself with the Republican party, 
but in no narrow, partisan spirit. He has 
believed that the party of Lincoln, Grant, 
Garfield, McKinlev’ and Roosevelt repre- 
sented the best type of militant American- 
ism. In the service of the party of this 
faith JUDGE has supplied some effective 
champions. Thomas Nast, the Beards, 
Bernhard and Victor Gillam, Grant Hamil- 
ton, Eugene Zimmerman, and Emil Flohri 
found a field in these pages, and their work 
is fairly entitled to high place among the 
forces that have shaped political opinion 
during many years. As for comic art and 
humor in prose and verse, JUDGE is not 
only representative of the best, but fairly 
includes all the comedians of the pen and pencil who have ap- 
peared during the twenty-five years since he began. Bill Nye 

wrote some of his funniest things in these pages; Julian 
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Ralph was for long a regular contributor. To name 
them all would be out of the question. Outcault, 
Sullivant, Fithian, Woolf, Dirks, the inimitable 
‘** Zim,” and that prolific genius, James Mont- 
gomery Flagg, either began here or found increas- 
ing fame with JUDGE’S readers. Ameri- 
cans, the chief disciples of humor, have an 
unpleasant habit of affecting to despise 
the humorist and his art. Uniformly the 
public on this side of the water has 
refused to award any lasting honors 
to those whose work, no matter how 
skillfully done, began and ended in 
a smile. The old world still dotes 
on tears and rewards the weaver of trag- 
edies. And yet it flies for solace to the 
man who makes us laugh, but holds his 
art to be inferior. Comic journalism has 
shared in the odium that attaches to all 
comic art, and yet it has survived and 
prospered for the reason that, while the 
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JUDGE’S SILVER ANNIVERSARY. 
188i-—-WHAT A LITTLE JOURNEY, AND YET HOW LONG!—1906. 


. /, 

\ a , 

\, if / 
i 





Jupce’s first cartoon (reduced). 





s. : 

‘ Taya’ \ \ 
we ai >} . 
4: 








/ 
‘ 


_ 


\ 
PWN 





Age, 


Nj 


world withholds its conventional honors from the laugh-mak- 
er, it loves him all the more. 

How long a quarter-century seems.in the immediate retro- 
spect, and yet how short a stretch of time it is! And the 
old world ’s slow in mending, my masters. In this year of 
grace our political wars are raging around the subject of 
** Bosses.”” And lo! JUDGE’S first cartoon had for its sub- 
ject the fight against the bosses. In 1881 the railroads were 
killing folks and ducking damage-suits, and calmly and un- 
righteously acquiring legislatures, sending treasonable persons 
to congress, and otherwise cutting high jinks at the expense 
of the people. Alas! how little the world 
has changed! Buffalo Bill’s hair was al- 
ready a topic twenty-five years ago, di- 
vorce was in the air, and JUDGE was lend- 
ing himself to the hue and cry against old 
and decrepit jokes. We think our prob- 
lems are very new and that all our griev- 
ances are young, and yet twenty-five years 
ago JUDGE descanted fiercely upon ab- 
sconding cashiers and aged and respectable 
embezzlers who ‘“‘scooped in the whole 
pot’? and ran a conundrum which read, 
**Do bank-examiners examine?” Milk 
was watered in 1881, and foods were adul- 
terated, and the cry of reform was every- 
where heard. Tweed was a recent mem- 
ory, a political nightmare. The Star-route 
scandal was still fresh, and monopoly and 
the Octopus were abroad in the land. 
The press of the metropolis was monop- 
oly-owned, it was charged, and JUDGE himself was ex- 
coriating the “sensational slush’”’ in the newspapers. Rich 
women were eloping with their coachmen, and the headline 
artist was doing his daily ‘‘ stunts.”” And they were hound- 
ing millionaires in those days! Oh, the world is 
slow in mending, my masters. Gould was the 
Rockefeller of the day—the Octopus personified. 
And JUDGE takes pleasure in the fact that then, 
as now, he was ridiculing the unreasonable and 
hysterical abuse of the men of fortune. The 
money-bags of Wall Street were in the ring , 
in ’81, and the rich American girl 
was marrying the detested and titled 
but impecunious foreigner. 

No; there is nothing old and 
there is nothing new under the sun. 
In ‘an editorial of December roth, 1881, 
JUDGE advocated “‘ the square deal.”? And 
yet President Roosevelt But what’s 
the use? 

JUDGE salutes his readers and friends 
who have journeyed with him thus far, and 
returns thanks and best wishes. And now 
for our Golden Anniversary! 
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The People Who Have Made and Are Making Judge 
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W. J. Lampton. 





W. D. Nesbit. 





S. W. Gillilan. * 





E. P. Butler, 





Carolyn Wells. 





J. W. Foley. 


F. P. Adams. 











W. Pulitzer. 








|. K. Bangs. I, M. Gregory, dec’d. R. D. Towne. 





E. Zimmerman. E. Flohri. J. M. Flagg. 


GREETINGS FROM A FEW OF JUDGE’S FRIENDS, 


Vice-President Charles W. Fairbanks—The twenty- 
fifth anniversary of JUDGE is an event of interest and 
one upon which I desire to extend heartiest congratula- 
tions. I trust that the coming quarter of a century 
may be the fulfillment of the splendid promise of his past. 


Speaker Joseph G. Cannon—My congratulations to 
JuDGE on his silver anniversary. I thank him for his 
services to the country, and especially for the good work 
he has done in advocating the policies of the Repub- 
lican party. May he go on to his golden anniversary. 

Attorney-General William H. Moody—Permit me 
to offer my good wishes to JUDGE on the celebration ot 
his twenty-fifth anniversary. I hope for this genial and 
kindly critic and loyal and consistent Republican long 
life, much happiness and prosperity. 

Postmaster-General George B. Cortelyou—I have 
noted with much interest the proposed celebration of the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of JUDGE. and send hearty con- 
gratulations. It has been not only loyally and consist- 
ently Republican, but has fairly won the recognition 
that it has received in its chosen field. 

Secretary of the Interior E. A. Hitchcock—I wish 
you a long and continued life, full of fun for yourselt 
and others, with a continuation of your advocacy ot 
Republican principles. 

Senator William P. Frye—Congratulations on the 
attainment of the twenty-fifth year of JUDGE and the 
success which it has secured, with good wishes that 
it may reach its fiftieth. 

Senator Henry Cabot Lodge—I am very glad to 
join with many thousands of others in congratulating 
JUDGE on the arrival of his twenty-fifth anniversary. I 
trust that his success may long continue, and that he 
may not cease to render vigorous decisions in favor ot 
the Republican party and its principles. 

Senator Joseph B. Foraker—I have kept in pretty 
close touch with JUDGE during the twenty-five vears ot 
his existence. I congratulate him upon his anniver- 
sary, and hope he will go on in his career of usefulness, 
spreading good humor and promoting the welfare of his 
countrymen. 

Senator J. P. Dolliver—It is a pleasure to join 
with the friends of JUDGE in the celebration of his twen- 
ty-fifth anniversary. His contribution to the world’s 
stock of cheerful philosophy has put the whole com- 
munity under obligations to him. 

Senator J. H. Gallinger- I send hearty congratula- 
tions to JUDGE on the occasion of his twenty-fifth anni- 
versary. He has been a good companion all through 
the eventful years since his birth, and in addition to 
shedding happiness and mirth upon those who have 
consulted his pages he has been a tower of strength to 
the Republican party. 

Senator Albert J. Beveridge—Congratulations to 
JUDGE on his twenty-fifth anniversary. He is an orna- 
ment to the bench of public opinion. He has not 
only contributed to the gayety of nations but added to 
the sum of human wisdom. I wish him increasing 
prosperity. 

Hon. Henry Roberts, Governor of Connecticut— 
Permit me to wish for JUDGE the same success it has 
had in the past. 

Hon. Samuel W. Pennypacker, Governor of Penn- 
sylvania—May JUDGE long continue to amuse and in- 
struct the world. 


T. E. McGrath. C. M. West. F. P. Pitzer. 





Hon. E. C. Stokes, Governor of New Jersey— Hu- 
mor is the salt that keeps our workaday world from 
growing stale. The humorist is a public benefactor. 
JupGE, having successfully focused American humor 
for a quarter of a century and sent it flashing through 
a large part of the civilized world, deserves the grati- 
tude of mankind. 


Hon. E. W. Hoch, Governor of Kansas—JUDGE is 
all right, and here’s hoping that the golden anniversary 
of this splendid publication may find its influence 
vastly increased. 

Hon. John C. Cutler, Governor of Utah—Greet- 
ings and congratulations from Utah. Jn the interest ot 
Republicanism, which builds up the nation, and of joy, 
which builds up the man, I trust that JupGr’s first 
quarter-century will prove the forerunner of centuries 
of increasing influence and | rosperity. 

Hon. William M. O. Dawson, Governor of West Vir- 
ginia— Congratulating you on the silver anniversary ot 
JupGr, let me say that the publication has been a 
power in Republican politics. I have often seen a page 
of virile comment in a JUDGE cartoon. 

Hon. Bryant B. Brooks, Governor of Wyoming— 
On behalf of the State of Wyoming, I send most 
hearty greetings, and in spirit join in celebrating your 
silver anniversary. While you have never advocated 
the free and unlimited coinage of silver, you have 
coined free and unlimited thought into golden amuse- 
ment for all nations. 

Hon. Preston Lea, Governor of Delaware—Your 
past is a cheerful memory of things accomplished ; your 
present full of usefulness ; your future bright with as- 
surances of fell fruition of high purposes. 


Hon. Fred M. Warner, Governor of Michigan— 
For a quarter of a century JUDGE has lightened the 
cares and added to the joys of America. Young, it 
measured by years 5 old, if the good done is the stand- 
ard. Stay with us until we bid you leave and you will 
indeed be old. 

Hon. S. H. Elrod, Governor of South Dakota— 
JUDGE always stands for a square deal and is ever found 
wielding a *‘ big stick” in the interests of the G. O. P. 
Please accept my hearty congratulations. 

Hon. Albert E. Mead; Governor of Washington— 
To JupGE, who has entertained, instructed and amused 
us all, I extend my heartiest congratulations on his 
twenty-fifth birthday. 


Hon. George C. Pardee, Governor of California—A 
cordial welcome to the quarter-century number of 
JupGe! It has honestly earned it by twenty-five years 
devoted to wholesome fun and sound politics. 

Congressman William Alden Smith—As an ad- 
mirer and reader of your valuable publication I take 
pleasure in congratulating you upon your twenty-fifth 
anniversary. Please accept my best wishes for your 
future success. 

Congressman H. C. Loudenslager—I am glad to 
join in hearty congratulations to JUDGE on the occasion 
of his silver anniversary. None has done more effective 
work for good government and the perpetuation of 
Republican principles. 

Congressman J. W. Wadsworth—I have just heard 
that you are approaching your twenty-fifth birthday. 
Accept my best wishes. 


F. L. Fithian. T. S. Sullivant. Fred Nankivel. 


Rk. F Outcault. 









Bernhard Gillam, dec’d. 
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Grant Hamilton, 


Victor Gillam. 


E. W. Davis. 





C. J. Taylor. 








Art Young. 













Charles Sarka. 






J. H. Conacher. 
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MAGAZINE ANNOUNCEMENTS. THE NEW MOTHER GOOSE. 


HE following new magazines are (not) scheduled to Written by S, E. Kiser and dedicated to Juvce. 


appear this fall : 
The Village Magazine—To be published simul- 
taneously in all the hamlets in the country each week. 


C= Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard 
To get her poor dog a bone ; 
But when she got there she forgot all the care 


One of the principal features will be a staff of fifty edit- That a moment before she had known. 


ors at Luther Burbank’s home in California to correctly 
The dog sat behind the old lady and whined, 


But he couldn’t induce her to budge. 
At the first peep inside she laughed till she cried— 
She’d discovered a copy of JUDGE. 


report his doings. 

The Daily Monthly—As its name indicates, the 
Daily Monthly will contain all the features of an ordi- 
nary monthly magazine, but will be published every day 





» yea rice will be placed at te nts a copy rs 
in the year. Price i be | ced at ten cents a copy for Old King Cole was a merry old soul, 
a starter, but will be raised to fifteen cents as soon as And a merry old soul was he 
the circulation warrants it. He threw down his pipe and he upset his bowl— 


Aids—A monthly magazine for the major portion It was JUDGE that had filled him with glee. 


of our population. Azds will concentrate its 262 pages 
of reading-matter on the buying, selling, making and 
eating of candy—for this is what the children are the 


Little Jack Horner sat in a corner, 
Nibbling a piece of fudge ; 
mest interested ta. But that was not.why there was 

The Fanitors Fournal—Devoted to the joys, sor- 


mirth in his eye— 
He possessed a late copy of 





rows, trials, tribulations and victories of the janitor. Jupce 

Official organ of the International Janitors’ Jolliers Asso- 

ciation. Jack and Jill went up the hill 
Surcease of Sorrow—Designed for those suffering To fetch a pail of water. 

with magazinenia. When you have read all the maga- The moments passed. Jill’s ma at last 


zines and feel that life is not worth the living, Surcease Exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, where’s my daughter?” 


of Sorrow will give you relief. It will contain 192 full- L 
, Then up she got and forth did trot, 





sized blank — To find them in a shady 
IFFEREN Nook, where the boy, with keenest joy, 
sucH A D CE! Read JuDGE jokes to the lady. 


MANY funerals had occurred in the little town where 

Mildred lives—a fact which evidently had made 
an impression upon the child. Mrs. Hendee reproved 
her small daughter for some act of disobedience, say- 


There was a man in our town, 
And he was wondrous wise. 

He always wore a smile instead 
ing, Of heaving foolish sighs. 

‘* Mildred, I should think you would be ashamed : 

And when the people asked him why 

He never did repine— 

‘+ It's JUDGE,” said he, ‘+ that gladdens me ; 


There’s fun in every line.” 


to be so naughty. Bess is not so.” 
‘I don't see how you can expect me to be as good 
as Bess,” was the child's prompt retort. ‘* Her father 





is a minister and mine is only a pall-bearer.”’ 


A SEEKER, 
6+ AMMA,” wept the little 


boy, ‘* I don't see where 


NOT YET, BUT SOON. ” 


OT yet, but soon, 


The big coal-bills 
that is for my own good.” 


The mother explained 
carefully and patiently the hope 
she had that the spanking just 
administered would be of great 
moral effect, and wound up 
with the soothing and consol- 


And winter’s chills, 
And winter's ills, 

And winter’s medicine and pills, 
Will come apace ; 
But—take a brace. 

It is 
Not yet, but soon. 


Not yet, but soon, : 
, Ing statement, 


The steam too low, 
a ‘*That is what mammas 
The frozen toe, Se 

are for—to watch over their lit- 
tle children and punish them 
when they deserve it.”’ 


‘*Did grandmamma ever 


The tale of woe, 
Due to the slippery, sliding snow, 
The ice and slush 
Come with a rush. 
It is 
Not yet, but soon. 


spank you ?” 
‘*When I deserved it— 
yes.” 


Not vet. but soon, 
‘And did her mamma 


rhe firelight’s glow, 
spank her ?” 


+ Yes.” 
‘And did everybody's 


lhe lights turned low, 
The mistletoe. 
Yes, gladly we'll let summer go— 


Welcome with ¢ lee m 
mamma spank everybody ? 





The ¢ — is-tree. “Yes.” 
~ a on ‘* Who spanked Adam and 
VALVADERE. Eve a 
ILLEGAL, HER VIEW OF PROS- 
Ethel—*That sixteen- # A PERITY. 
year-old boy asked me to mar- t ? bi ¢ 7 ee Mrs. Hoyle—* Aren't you 
ry him,” h - over the improvement in 
dae 8 FIRST THE STONE AGE, THEN THE IRON AGE, THEN THE ee ee 
Edith—* And you threw AUTO AGE. THEN > your husband's business ? 
him over ?” Kine Woo yreet (of Hoolyhoolyland)—‘' Hey, you crook-neck squash, you! Mrs. Doyle—Well, hard- 
Ethel —** Yes : told him it where are all the rest of my subjects? Why are you not all here, so | can run ly. It has made it necessary 
’ . ’ ; hee the royal throne-car over your impious necks ?”’ - . smtinn tne am 
was against the law to catch PROSTRATE suBject—‘‘ Excellent majesty, you know we have just had our for him to ant ertise for a sten 
lobsters so young. Vanderbilt-cup race, and | am all that's left of your subjects who attended.”’ ographer. 














fo” f 
Co ees <u 
-). . fe ‘ - 
 eriry* ™ nuts!) no farm was 


“ZIM” ON THE RELATION OF ASTROLOGY TO ART, 


Written for the Silver Anniversary Number of JuvGe. 

HE editor asks me to contribute something to the Silver Anniversary 
Number of JUDGE. Because I have for so many years helped to 
fight the political battles of the nation with a peaceful pencil in these 
pages, I suppose he thought I could write some jokes about the history 
of JUDGE, and draw a diagram or 
two to go with them. I suppose 
I could fill several pages with an 
account of the eventful career of 
the paper since I joined the staff, 
and I know I could cover the four 
sides of a large barn with pictures 
bearing on the subject. But is it 
worth while? JUDGE is his own 
history. I could neither add to 
nor subtract from it. 
stick to my own line, and will, 
therefore, offer a few remarks, 
which I have carefully illustrated, 
on the subject of the relation of 


I prefer to 


astrology to art. For some years 
I have been besought and impor- 
tuned by beginners in art, and the 


‘* The best course to follow would é 
be to consult astrology."’ fathers and mothers of beginners 


in art, and the uncles, cousins, 
guardians and aunts of the beginners, and the would-be beginners in 
art, for advice, information, instruction, and assistance. Some time 


mean that he is 
cut out for a win- 
dow - artist and 
flap-jack expert, to 
draw customers 
into a restaurant. 
On the other hand, 
if he is really des- 
ignated for art en- 
courage him. Do 





all you can to help 
him. At the foot 
of this page I have 


‘“‘ The artist is always an inventor."’ 


shown how a father should do this. Those who wish to encourage 
their boys in art need not look further for instruction. 

If you decide the stars are against an art career for your boy you 
should place obstacles in his way to wean him from his ambition. 
When a hen desires to sit and her owner, after consulting the stars, 
concludes that she is likely to loaf round on a nest to no purpose he 
places obstacles in the path of her ambition. On the left I have snap- 
shotted a hen in the process of being persuaded not to choose a 
sedentary career. Fathers of artistic sons not born for art are at lib- 
erty to consult this picture at any time and derive suggestions from it 
when looking for obstacles to an artistic career. 

“Is the talent for art born in a boy or does he acquire it ?” is the 
old, old inquiyr, which is forever repeated. 1 can only answer, “ Ich 
weis nicht. I can truthfully say, however, that I 





ago I wrote a little book, ‘* This and That .about 
Caricature,” for the solace and comfort of such. 
But the inquiries still come. 

I have begun to feel that the ordinary infor- 
mation communicated by an artist is insufficient. 
Such common advice as ** Don't try to draw un- 
less you have a natural gift for it’ seems to miss 
“If you must draw take a pencil and 
draw and keep on drawing” falls short. The 
parents of talented sons and the talented sons of 


the mark. 


unsympathetic parents refuse to be satisfied. 
Some better source of information must be tapped. 
The mere word of the artist who has achieved 
some sort of success is not enough. Alter con- 
sidering the matter carefully for some years, I 
have reached the conclusion that astrology is our 
only hope. 
In the days of our grandfathers and grand- 
mothers (heaven bless 
>’ : them for their good 





hard cider and dough- 





have never yet observed a child ushered into this 
world in any other than the raw sfate. When 
it is asserted that this or that boy was born with 
a silver spoon in his mouth or a brush and pallet 
in his hands the statement ought not to be re- 
garded seriously. If such were the case it would 
be just as reasonable to suppose that the child 
who exhibits a marked inclination toward dentis- 
try was born with a set of false teeth. There is 
no rule for suc- 
cess in art an “r> 
: ssa AP 
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more than there 
is a set rule for 
shaving. Every 


man works out "B a 
XT NOT Too 
\e<SD Fue. 


his own way of 
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doing it. An art- 
ist must be an 
inventor—a con- 





triver of ideas. 





* a 7 i Eugene Zimmerman, of the old guard of 
hess * complete without « A 
Th ae oo mY. . A 
w fi Pe Spavin-cure Alma- 
‘es ft alco 
— nac.” By this book the farmer could tell 
NRE : 
that the best time to plant beans was when 


‘* Ambitious in the sit- 
ting line.”’ 


the moon was full. And his wife could tell 
that the best time vzo/ to plant beans was 
when the farmer was full. These signs never failed, even though the 
almanac was thirty or forty years old. And the farmer who deigned 
to ignore the signs was never heard to brag of his crops. 

Therefore the best course to follow, when seeking to determine 
whether your boy is destined to be an artist, is to consult astrol- 
ogy. I have indicated how this may be done in the diagram at the 
beginning of this article. Any parent can easily consult astrology 
after studying this diagram for a few moments. If you discover, by 
ie this simple de- 


vice, that your 
boy was intend- 
ed for a confec- 
tioner, don’t try 


} = 
= “ to make an art- 
i , ist of him. It 
| alte _ you discover 
0 ar) & that he has lean- 
——~— . : , 
* ; ’ 
- Vy Ings toward art 
BSA sabi) try . 
2 4 ry to ascertain 
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which .branch 





of art. It may 


‘If art is his ambition encourage him all you can.” be the stars will 


Jupce's staff. thing with pen 


He must dosome- 


and ink—thesim- 

plest tools in the world—that nobody 

ever did before. That is, if he will 
succeed, 

It hardly seems possible to me <? 


‘The best time not to 
plant beans was when the 
farmer was full."’ 


that JUDGE has reached his quarter- 
century mark. I joined the staff very 
early in his career —about 1886, I 
think—and it seems only yesterday—until I begin to count the years. 
Twenty-five years nearly covers the history of comic journalism in 
America—at least of successful comic journalism. When I think of 
the men who have made their mark in that time, and especially of 
those who have won recognition 
in the pages of JUDGE, I am in- 
clined to think our profession sizes 
up pretty well with any of the rest 
of the professions. Weare, at least, 
better than the surgeons and doc- 
tors, for those who laugh them- 
selves to death—well, it’s the easi- 
est way out ofa bad situation. The 
professions all run on artistic lines. 





The preacher depends for success . 
on drawing. Likewise the dentist. 


Cr 
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‘*There is not one instance on 
record of a child being born with a 
set of false teeth in. his mouth."’ 


My work could not have held out 
so long if I had not been able to 
draw my pay weekly from JUDGE. 
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66(500D MORNING, 
JUDGE! 





‘« How do you do ?” re- 





plied JUDGE, reaching for 
the neatly-printed card of 


heartfelt regret. 





‘« Never mind that this 





time. I come not, as the 


Greeks, bearing gifts, but 


to congratulate you upon your twenty-fifth anniversary. Let's see ; is another quarter of a century.” 


it a birthdav, or a—ora” _ 


‘* A wedding anniversary. 


‘*Might have known it. ‘To be sure. And, let’s see; what was ‘« That's good of you, but it will keep me busy.” 


the lacly’s name ?” 

‘* Mirth,” 

‘Oh, yes. Good old family, that. And how is the 
good wife ?” 

‘Young as ever. Mirth, you know, is never old.” 

‘Certainly, certainly! Might have known that, too. 
So you were married twenty-five years ago? How time 
flies!” 

Time is always fleet when it keeps pace with laughter.” 
And yours has been a laughing life ?”’ 

‘ Always.’ 

‘Er—were there—are there—is there any offspring ? 
Pardon me for asking, but in these days of race suicide, you 
know, one nevel 

Don't mention it. Yes, there have been offspring 
My, my! Why, I can't re 
member the first little toddler 
we had. I believe we called 
him a Joke.” 

‘Yes? Very good name, 
that.” 

‘*And, come to think of 
it, it seems to me he was an 
adopted child—some distant 
relation to my wife. Yes, yes ! 
Interesting little fellow, 
though. Kept us all smiling 
most of the time.” 


goat 
‘You adopted some chil- 





dren, then ?” 


—_ : ‘*I should say so! 


We've adopted 
mae. thousands of them. Why, our friends 
«The soap-on-the-stairs come in with them, or send them in, 
joke calls.’ "’ every day by hundreds. Some of them 
we keep—and it always makes us sad 

to send the others back. But do you know—whisper ; this is confi- 
dential—do you know, there are times when people try to get us to 
adopt children that are twins of those we already have, and often and 
often they send us children that are older than we are.” 

‘*Is it possible? But, then, of course, in all these years you have 
seen many joke children and know them all by sight and by name.” 

‘Yes, indeed. The joke children and the jest children and the 
paragraph and sketch children and the verse children and the black- 
and-white and color children '"’—— 

‘ Black-and-white and color !” 

“My, yes! We never draw the color-line on the picture chil- 
dren.” 

‘* And are all the little ones with you ?” ° 


‘« Dear, no Many of them grew so old and teeble that we had 
to let them go from our side. I remember the hoopskirt joke and the 
stovepipe joke and the goat joke and the mother-in-law joke and the 
bicycle joke, and many others—all of them aged rapidly, and in time 
had to be retired on pensions.” 

‘* And they never come back ?” 

‘Alas, yes! Often they hobble in, toothless and bald, with 
cracked grins on their faces, and ask for a seat at the table. Would 
you believe it, | have my suspicions that the bicycle joke is fooling me 
by masquerading in a disguise of goggles and gasoline as the auto 
joke ?” 

««Can it be ?” 


‘Itcan. But I'm glad to see them, even if I can’t put them on 



































By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 





the front porch to sun themselves or give them a room 
in the house. It shows that they know where they 
A were given their start in life.” 

‘*That’s nice. Well, JUDGE, I simply dropped in 
to congratulate you on succeeding in the hardest task 
ever set anybody—that of pleasing people for a quarter 
of a century.” 

‘‘Thank you! And I've got to please them for 


‘«« That's a long time, but I hope you'll please them for many and 
many a quarter of a century.” 


“Tt will. And so”—— 
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** The hoopskirt joke and the mother-in-law joke and the stovepipe joke and the 
joke—they hobble back every now and then to see us.’”’ 


‘« There are others waiting to say something to me.” 

‘« And so I must be going ?” 

‘*Yes. And that’s no joke.” 

‘*So’long, JUDGE—so'long! And yet it seems short.” 

‘Good-bye. Here comes the soap-on-the-stairs joke to talk old 
times with me.” 


THE MODERN FLY. 


6% ON’T you come into my parlor?” 
Said the spider to the fly. 
* I'm in no especial hurry,” 
Quoth the insect, ‘‘ for to die. 
And you really are not up to date 
To use that saying musty. 
I read it in my primer days, 
When I was young and lusty. 
Now, the only likely offer 
That at present might appeal | 
Would be, ‘Come and take a journey 
In my spider-autobile.’ ” 
** Lonly wish I owned one,” 
Said the spider to the fly. 
** It would beat a web to pieces 
As a trap in which to die.” 
** Logic truly,” said the insect. 
‘¢ That’s a stumper. Well, good-bye!” 


WALTER PULITZER. 
A FAMILY JAR. 
soar is all that row in your house, Tommy ?”’ asked the neigh- 
bor of the small boy. 

««Why, ma 's canning fruit,” explained Tommy, with an appre- 
hensive glance toward the window from which poured the sound of an- 
gry voices, ‘‘and pa 's a food-inspector, you know, and he’s trying to 
tell her how she ought to do her work.” 














TO A GOOD THING. BLAMED IT ALL ON THE ELEMENTS. 


AY. JUDGE, HE southern colonel climbed over the fence with a black look and a shot-gun. 
You've got the budge « Remus !” he thundered, “ I’m going to give you just ten seconds to tell me how 
A “9 hogy tle my chickens happened to be in your yard ?” 
jut pine lives Wiles ‘ « Deed-eed, sah !” stammered Remus, shifting from one foot to the other, “it was 
Is a crown of glory dis way: one ob dese big harricanes come along en blowed dem right ober de fence, 
Which tells its own story. sah. Dat's de honest trufe.” 

“ Blew them right over,eh? Well, how is it that the feathers happen to be 





The years 
Have not meant tears scattered around your premises ?” 
For you, for yours has been to laugh, «« Well—well, sah, yu—yu see et was sech a p-powahful harricane dat et done 
And they who quaff picked dem es clean es a p-pin, sah.” 
Of your silver cup “Oh, it did, eh? Well, now, you just explain how it happens that those chickens 
Have not had to drink up are in that pot over there and there's a fire under the pot ?” 
Anything bet ensiles— “ Why—why, sah, yu see et blowed so terribly hahd et jest picked dem birds up 
All smiles ; 7 : xy , ce 

en fro a miracle dey fell plumb in de pot. Den de nex’ thing Ah k-knowed et done 


And the miles ‘ es : ‘ ‘ ° 
On earth's jouney lightnin’ en strike dat poten set fiah to de wood undah it, sah. Dat's why dey’s 


Have been shorter b’ilin’, sah.” 
With every snorter . rum WEDOM-OF DOROTHY 


The plodder has got 
Out of your silver pot. [POROTHY does not relish being left alone to go to sleep. One night after she is 
tucked in bed by her mother, who then leaves her, she calls to her father and 


Say! 

=e is the better way— asks if he isn’t coming to bed after he finishes his dinner. 

The only way ;_ ; “Yes ; I'll go to bed as soon as my dinner digests.” 

For what is life but a burden, « All right ; come up stairs now. Your dinner will digest up stairs just as well as 
What is man but a woe, down,” argues the young hopeful. 

If he groans and grunts 

At most of the stunts DAWN. 

On the road he has to go? 

So HARLEY has a habit of waking very early, and, not content to be alone at that 
Here’s good grace to you, old chap, hour in the day, is prone to arouse his father. Mr. Taylor feels that this is 
And may we all survive more than a fond parent is called upon to do—to amuse a child before daylight—so he 
To chaff with you cautions his son not to disturb him till the sun has risen, carefully explaining how 
And laugh with you the small boy would know when that time had arrived. The child grasped the 
Another twenty-five! lesson, and not long after shook his father violently, exclaiming, “ The sun is turned 


W. J. LAMPTON. “ 
on ; get up. 


THE LADDER OF LIFE, 
] FIRST met Freddy when he was five years old. 
« Freddy,” I said, “what are you going to be when you 
grow up?” 

“I guess,” replied Freddy, “ at me’ll be a p'liceman.” 

Freddy was a manly little chap of ten years when I saw 
him again. 

“My young friend,” I inquired, “does your ambition still 
lean toward the police force ?” 

“No, sir,” replied the youngster; “I’m going to be an 
artist and paint pictures. An artist gets a lot of money.” 

I met Freddy when he was twenty years old. He was a 
stalwart youth and had just been graduated from the high school. 

“ Fred,” I asked, “‘ what road have you chosen for life’s 
journey ?” 

“I have selected the road to literary fame,” he repli d. “I 
shall write poems and essays, and the world shall palpitate with 
eagerness to read my productions. I shall become rich and 
famous.” 

I left Freddy to struggle with his ambitions, and slowly fol- 
lowed Father Time to the evening of my life. One day as I 
walked feebly along the street a voice hailed me and an automo- 
bile stopped at the curb. 

«« Why, bless my soul,” I exclaimed, “ if it isn't Frederick !” 

“Yep,” cried a portly man of forty odd years. ‘I’m just 
trying my new machine. Get in and take a ride ?” 

**No, thank you, Frederick,” I replied. « By the bye, you 
are looking exceedingly prosperous. Are you a policeman, an 
artist or an author ?”’ 

“Oh !” exclaimed Frederick, laughing heartily, “I gave up 
all those youthful fancies and started in to make some money. 
Haven't you heard? Why, I’m a plumber !” PERRINE LAMBERT. 


WHERE IT STOPPED. 
BOVE one of the elevators on the ground floor of the Empire 
building at Rector Street and Broadway there is a sign 
which reads: ** No stop above the eleventh floor.” Recently a 
rustic Jerseyman with his wife was in the building looking for 
some way to get up stairs and the sign caught his eye. 
“ Look at that sign, will you, Mary ?” he said, pointing at it 
as he held Mary by the arm. 
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« Yes, I see it, Henry,” she replied patiently ; « what of it ?” AND HE DID. 
“Well, I don’t know. Wait till I ask the man.” And he Saint Peter—‘‘ Well, Jones, you're here rather earlier than | expected, 
, ; “ : ” : . wail and why such mirth ?”’ 
went up to the dispatcher. Say, mister,” he inquired, «if the Jones—‘‘ You see—tee, hee !—Jinkins told me such a funny story that 


dern thing don’t stop zbove the ‘leventh floor, how fer does it go ?” 1 thought I'd die laughing.” 
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ON THE LARGENESS OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


N THESE days, when one trac- 
tion company leases the lines of 
another for 999 years, and when 
it is figured that at the present 
rate of consumption the world’s 
visible supply of raw material 
for making chewing-gum will 
be entirely exhausted in 12,968 
years, and when other such big 
sections of time are recklessly 
talked about, twenty-five years 
seems like a small piece of eter- 





nity, but it is really a long time. 
In twenty-five years, counting 
three meals a day, a man eats 27,393 meals. And some men growl 
about every meal they eat. They ought to be thankful that they have 
the meals to eat. Suppose you had to go without eating 27,393 meals, 
one right after the other. By the time you came to the end of the 
twenty-five years you would have some idea of how long a quarter of 
a century really is. It was just about twenty-five years ago that Dr. 
Tanner made a great reputation by fasting for forty days. Suppose 
he had kept on fasting right up to to-day. Think how hungry he 
would be! Think how thin he would be! Thus you can get an exact 
idea of the length of twenty-five years. 

It can be stated thus: ‘* The longness of 

twenty-five years is in inverse ratio to the 

thinness of a man who has not eaten for SE 
a quarter of a century.” 

To publish a weekly periodical for 
twenty-five consecutive years is an appall- 
ing task. Some idea of its magnitude can 
be obtained by the following facts : 

If all the copies of JUDGE that have 
been printed were piled one on top of the 
other in Madison Square, and a man 
jumped from the top of the pile, his wife 
would have time to get a divorce on the 
ground of desertion before he struck the 
grass of the park. 

If all the copies of JUDGE that have 
ever been printed were opened up and 
pasted end to end and laid in a straight 
line beginning at the City Hall in New 
York and extending due west, and a Van- 
derbilt-cup race started at the City Hall 
end of the strip thus formed and traveled 
at full speed, it would, according to the 
best expert information obtainable, have 
to stop 864 times for repairs before it 
reached the end of the strip of paper. 
The chauffeur would be arrested twenty- 
eight times, the motor-car would kill 108 
men, twenty-two dogs, six pigs, twelve 
chickens, a goat, and forty cats, and scare 
fifty-seven horses, causing sixteen danger- 
ous runaways. 

If all the poems rejected by JUDGE 
during its twenty-five years of existence 
were piled in one pile on top of Pike’s Peak and the editor of JUDGE 
lighted a match on his trousers, the best authorities say that the wind 
on the Peak is such that before he had set the pile ablaze he would 
have struck over 7,000,000 matches and his trousers would be all in 
rags. If he at length succeeded in setting fire to the mass of poems 
the blaze would be so immense that a steam fire-engine starting from 
New York at full speed would reach the fire seven weeks, three days, 
twenty-four minutes and seven seconds after the entire lot of poems 





** Hundreds of hopeless old horses that still thought 
winter was far off would lie down and freeze to death in 
discouragement."’ 


had been consumed to ashes. Such figures as these give an idea of 
the mental strain the editor of a publication like JUDGE is constantly 
under. 

If all the readers of JUDGE during the last twenty-five years were 
placed in hansom cabs and the cabs drawn up in line, one behind the 
other, and driven in procession from the Battery in New York up 
Broadway to Nineteenth Street, across Nineteenth Street to the edi- 
torial offices of JUDGE, and thence up Fourth Avenue to Fifty-ninth 
Street, and thence one block west to Central Park, it is figured that the 
overcharge, above the legal rate, demanded by the cab-drivers would 
amount to a sum sufficient to pay the national debt in full, to rebuild 
San Francisco, to buy out the Standard Oil Company, and leave a 
balance of $2.94, which would easily purchase a shirt-waist at a bar- 
gain-sale. 

Again, if all the copies of JUDGE ever printed were torn up into 
little bits, each the size of a dime (ten cents silver money), and six 
thousand balloonists went up in the air a distance of 3,000 feet each, 
it would be equivalent to one balloonist going up 18,000,000 feet (ap- 
proximately 3,000 miles), which would beat all records for ascensions. 
And if, when the balloonists were up in the air, they spilled out of their 
cars all the bits of torn paper simultaneously, the effect would so 
closely approximate the appearance of a snow-storm that statistics prove 
that hundreds of hopeless old horses that still thought winter was far 

off would lie down and freeze to death in 
discouragement. And if these old and 
e now deceased horses were properly proc- 
oy essed and packed in cans labeled ‘‘ Can- 
ned Chicken,” it is estimated that they 
would furnish data sufficient to supply the 
realism for ninety-two ‘* muck-rake ” nov- 
els, each having a circulation of 100,000 
copies, or a total of 9,200,000 copies, 
which, counting five readers for each 
copy, would mean 47,000,000 readers, 
not counting women, Indians, feeble- 
minded, or children under ten years of 
age. These figures are truly appalling. 
Something should be done about it. Con- 
gress should pass an act, or the grand 
jury should bring in a bill of costs, or a 
mass-meeting should be held, or some- 
thing of that sort. I don’t care what, 
just so something is done about it. 

Just one more. If all the dimes that 
have been willingly given for copies of 
JUDGE were gathered together and melt- 
ed down and cast into a silver statue of 
JuDGE himself, and if it was presented to 
the editors of JUDGE as a testimonial of 
appreciation, and if the editors of JUDGE 
needed dimes more than they needed 
a silver statue, and if they went to work 
and made moulds and cast the silver 
statue back into dimes, it has been fig- 
ured that each editor, stenographer, office- 
boy, and other employé in the JUDGE 
office would have to serve a sentence ex- 
actly equal to twenty-five years for coun- 
terfeiting. _ This dire possibility is the only thing that restrained me 
from proposing the presentation of such a silver statue to the editors of 
JupGE. I do not know what the editors would do with a statue of that 
kind; I only know what I would do with it. But if JUDGE reaches his 
golden anniversary, as we all hope he will, I shall throw caution to the 
winds, and I agree to be one of any equal number of persons to give a 
dime each to be melted down into a gold statue of JUDGE. Iam will- 
ing to so far sacrifice my comfort as to act as treasurer of the fund. 


THEIR SILVER ANNIVERSARY. 


— just about six months or less since Jinks had wed his wife. 
She was a shrew—’y golly day, they lived an awful life! 
She’d been as nice as pie to him till she had got him cinched, 
Yet they had scarcely left the church ere they fell out and clinched. 
From then until our tale begins was one unending scrap, 
Although in single life he’d been a quiet-loving chap. 
He called her ‘ vixen,” ‘‘ spitfire,” ‘‘ cat,” she called him ‘‘ Satan’s spawn.” 
They jawed from dawn to set of sun, from sunset back to dawn. 


One day, when half a year had passed and found them still at war, 
When Jinks had long been wondering what he was living for, 

He made a friendly overture to her he aye was dreading, 
Suggesting that they issue cards anent their silver wedding. 

The shrew, wrath mingled with amaze, demanded what he meant, 
As but a poor half-dozen months their fortunes had been blent. 

His answer came in accents meek, ‘‘ Forgive, I pray you, dear ; 


I’d merely notched my walking-stick each time it seemed a year.” 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 
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HIS PREFERENCE, } 


Young Bellarine had at the same time 
a sore throat and pains in his stomach 
So he went to the doctor, who said that 
he must take something sweet for his 
throat, but he protested, saying that it 
would he bad for his stomach. “ And,” 
said the doctor, refusing to listen, “ for 

our stomach you must take something 
strong.” 

« But,” protested once more the vic- 
tim, * that will be bad for my throat.” 

“ Dio mio!" exclaimed the doctor, out 
of patience, “ you are a little too much. 
Decide instantly whether you prefer a sore | 
throat or stomach trouble.”—// Riso. 


WANTED A HALL TREE. 

An Erie (Kansas) woman was much 
astonished to receive a letter from an- 
other woman asking for a slip of her 
hall tree. ‘*I understand,” she wrote, 
«you've got a good variety of hall trees, 
and as we've just finished us a new} 
house with a real nice hall we'll need a 
tree, an’ we'd be ever so much obliged | 
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The Champagne of Bottle 








LHE 
BEER 


FROM WHAT IT IS MADE 


To obtain a uniform Barley, we have built a new, up-to- 
date Malt House in the Best Barley section of Wisconsin, 
and Wisconsin is conceded to be the banner Barley State 
in the Union. Most brewers buy their Barley on the 
Board ot ‘l'rade, and get a mixed article ; in fact, do not 
know where their Barley comes from. 

Our Malt House is equipped with the Galland-Henning 
“Drum System,” thus insuring us Slow-Grown 8-Day 
Malt. Most beer is made from 4 to 5-day Malt, which is 
made by an unnatural process, costs less, and is not 


To obtain uniform Hops of the highest quality, we have 
made contracts withgrowers to take theirentire crops. Our 
Hop Growers rank among the largest, oldest and most able 
inthe country. We have taken the entire crops of some for 
the past thirty to fifty years. We pay the highe- 
est price because we want the Best. 

Ihe Water we use comes trom the same bed ot Lime 
Rock that Waukesha Water comes from, which city is 
located 12 miles West of our Brewery. We have three 
wells, each 2,000 feet deep into this rock, from which we 















if you'd send us a slip of your’n. And ealthy. 
please will you send along with the slip | 
directions tellin’ us whether to water it| 


from the top er bottom.’—£xchange. 





™ | 
Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- | 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c¢ a bottle. 





AN UNDERSTUDY. 
The auto-car of the well-known actor 


draw our supply. 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, Distributors 


135, 137, 139 West 42d Street, New Vork 











had broken down, and the chauffeur was 
underneath it, trying to discover the trou- 
ble | R > 
me : * Who is the famous architect of whom 
“Who is the man under the machine ?” | nO tS the 5 2 caitect 
: |the following is told? He had got out 
asked a bystander. the designs tor a magnificent church, to 
, ” . esiyv S 10 € ag * oe rc Cc 
“He’s my understudy,” replied the S © , 


acter tenets tin tend terennlh be bale, 1 sixty thousand pounds, and the com- 
Z Oo é 4 € . ° 7 ° 
oa 5 5 mittee wanted him to reduce the price to 
— Yonkers Statesman. | 
| twenty thousan pounds. 
| ‘Say thirty shillings more, gentlemen,” 
atictatriaginigag : jhe wrote, *‘and have a nice spire.”— 
It is really very old-fashioned for op-| 7yz/er. 
portunity to knock at anybody's door | — == 
there is the electric bell right} NOT SUCH A GOOSE. 
Somerville Fournal, | The goose has good reason for hoping 
| that the turkev will never go out of fash- 


No tonic made equals Abbott’s Angostura Bit- | ion.— Axchange. 


ters. Meets every requirement. At all drug- | : 
gists’. A FOOD CONVERT. 
GOOD FOOD THE TRUE ROAD TO HEALTH. 


THE IRONIC ARCHITECT. 





when 
handy. 


4 


AN OFFICE RUSE. 
Another way to get the office-boy into The pernicious habit some persons still 
the habit of sweeping under the radiator | have of relying on nauseous drugs to re- 


is to put a quarter there occasionally.— | lieve dyspepsia, keeps up the patent medi- | 


cine business and helps keep up the army 
of dyspeptics. 

Indigestion — dyspepsia—is caused by 
what is put into the stomach in the way 
of improper food, the kind that so taxes 
the strength of the digestive organs they 
are actually crippled. 

When this state is reached, to resort to 
stimulants is like whipping a tired horse 
with a big load. Every additional effort 
he makes under the lash increases his 
loss of power to move the load. 

Try helping the stomach by leaving 
off heavy, greasy, indigestible food and 
take on Grape-Nuts —- light, easily di- | 
gested, full of strength for nerves and | 
brain, in every grain of it. 
waste of time nor energy when Grape- 
Nuts is the food. 

‘*IT am an enthusiastic user of Grape- | 
Nuts and consider it an ideal food,’ | 
writes a Maine man : 

‘I had nervous dyspepsia and was all 
run down, and my food seemed to do me | 
but little good. From reading an ad. I| 
tried Grape-Nuts food, and, after a few 


WHEN THE SHOW CLOSED. 
“Do you spurn obnoxious ties ?” asked 
the timid inquirer. 
‘With all my sole !” energetically re- 
plied the crushed tragedian.— Baltimore 
American, 


‘ \ 
Lxchange. | 
| 


SHRINK BY COMPARISON. 

Now that the college football season is 
about to open, perhaps those massacres 
over in Russia won't seem quite so gory 
—Somerville Fournal., 








For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 
USE 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Recommended by the Medical Profession 








proved. 


|} and can do more work without feeling so 
tired, and am better every way. 
| “I relish Grape-Nuts best with cream 
for cleansing the Mair and Scalp, and | and use four heaping teaspoonfuls at a 
| meal. I am sure there are thousands of 
in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. | persons with stomach trouble who would 
7 | be benefited by using Grape-Nuts.” Name 
the STANDARD for SHAMPOOING | given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 
| Read the little book, « The Road to Well- 
| ville,” in packages. 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. ‘ There’s a reason,” 


There's no|| s 


weeks’ steady use of it, felt greatly oa 
| 


‘* Am much stronger, not nervous now, | 


_ Pleasures—riches-— 
| honors—friends, all 
_ fade and fail. The 
| only lasting com- 
fort’s found 
EVANS’ ALE 


in 








$ IN $ $ $ 
MERCIAL ART 


Young men and women 
who are properly equipped 
witha PRACTICAL 
knowledge of commercial 
art find no difficulty in se- 
euring pvsitions which 
pay well from the start. 
If You Have Average Ability 
I Can Teach You Drawing. 

My long and successful 
experience as artist and 
art editor enables me to 
plan a course of lessons 
which are so arranged 
that by correspondence I 
can give a limited number 
of pupils 

A Full Year's Art In- 
struction for $40.00. 


Each pupil receives MY OWN personal attention, 
and his work is made individual—to suit his par- 
ticular needs, 


$ $ 
COM 





Formerly Art Editor 
of JuDGE. 





Write for my illustrated book,“ A NEW DOOR TO 
UCCESS,” which gives full particulars, Write Now, 


GRANT E. HAMILTON, 712 Flat Iron Bidg., N. Y. City 














Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Seli-Player combined, 
| should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “‘“SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. : 
| Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 





Wherever men of cultivat- 
ed tastes—men who are used 
to the luxuries of life—come 
together for their moments 
or hours of relaxation, the. 
superior qualities of the 
Murad 


Through their absolute uni- 


are appreciated. 





formity and delicacy, their 


“ full’ and superb flavor, 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


have demonstrated beyond a 
doubt the success of a dis- 
Mild beyond 
criticism, rich beyond com- 
Murad 
of 


tinctive blend. 


parison, the is the 


unvarying choice the 
critic, and the favorite wher- 
ever superior cigarette quality 


The Murad is a 


perfect product of expert skill 


is known. 


and the rarest Turkish leaf. 


10 for 15 cents 


8S. ANARGYROS, Mfr. 


111 Fifth Ave. New York 
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BALTIMORE RYE 


BOTTLED BY 


WML ANAHAN@ SON 
BALTIMORE. 





50 YEARS’ 
TEST, STILL 
THE BEST 


Sold atall first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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JUST PLUNGE IN. 
Some men spend a large part of their 
lives hunting trouble. Others get mar- 
ried right away.—Somerville Fournal. 





If you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the * Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 

Then imported is good enough. 


The wine says the rest. 
RO M E I K E Ss Press Cutting Bureau wil) 

send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your trends, 
or any subject on winch you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. a $5.00 for 
Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
















100 notices. 
$For KIDNEY TROUBLES and$ 
¢ CATARRH > 
g of the 3 
$ Ln NTA BLADDER. $ 
7 eo all $ 
> ischarges in¢ 
, CAPSULES 2 
2 24 HOURS? 
> Each capsule bears the 4 
» D nameQ 7 _ 
g Reware of («10 $ 
Ne counterfeits. $ 
4 Sold hy all druggists. $ 
Mh i 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $5 We solicit the most 
It you have exhausted the old 





0,000. 


obstinate cases 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 


Throat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers 
sody, Hair or Eyebrows 
100-page 


on any part of the 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 



























CAUGHT, 
“ Well, well! 


Mudge 


! 


I'm surprised to hear of | 


Miss Passay being engaged to Mr. Gay- | 


man. He's so awfully fast, you know.” 

**Oh, I don’t know; apparently he 
wasn't fast enough to get away from 
her." —Philadelphia Press. 


SOMETHING FXCELLENT FOR LUNCH. 

‘*At luncheon I had something which 
was excellent, but not substantial.” 

“ What was it ?” 

“ An excellent appetite."—// Diavolo 
Rosa. 





Abbott’s Angostura Bitters make the best 
cocktail for family use. Druggists. 


MATRIMONIAL AMENITIES. 
“IT was a fool when I married you.” 
«« My friends all told me so at the time, 
madam."— Baltimore American. 


THE RELATION CAME. 

In the Legard house there was a great 
dinner. After a while the maid was 
called and the mistress said, ‘‘ Serve the 
dinner ; there is no one else to come ex- 
cept a relation of little importance.” 

Five minutes afterward the maid an- 
nounced in a loud tone, 

« The relation of little importance 
Lo Scacciapensieri. 


had 


Exceptional durability, combined with per- 
fection of tone and touch, make the Sohmer 
Piano peculiarly adapted to the use of pupils 
and teachers in establishments where piano 
playing is taught. 

Now that the college football season is 
about to open, perhaps those massacres 
over in Russia won't seem quite so gory. 
Somerville Fournal. 








GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTO 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


= 


stamped on every 
loop — 

CUSHION 
BUTTON 


The 
CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO*THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 2c. 
}. ail don receipt of price. 











GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass.,U.5.A. 














ALWAYS EASY. 








FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JuoGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 
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Vor guarantee of purity, 





see back \abel on every baie; 
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Cas DRIVER—‘‘ Gracious, madam! 


A WELL-MEANING PROPOSITION. 
Won't you trade with me? He 


better than mine.’’—Aliegenden Blatter. 


pulls 








DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 











Building a House a 


> 
“gti 


; in building a house, by 


ting the latest and most 
tical ideas of the noted 


Palliser. 


issued and containing 


UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLAN 














them. 


price. 





mail, postpaid, $1.00. Boun 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 


F YOU are thinking about 


n in- 


vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 


y get- 
prac- 
and 


capable architect, Mr. George 
We therefore 
sire to call your special at 
tention to our new book just 


de- 


over 


MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging in < 
from $s0o to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Ha 
etc., etc. 
This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and - 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few except 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
vacious parts of the country within the prices given. 
Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating bu 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most caretul study of those erecting t 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real exam 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 
lo those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land compa! 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone intereste 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great val 
Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sen! 


These designs and plans have, 


It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. 
in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on rec 
Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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soap and brush 

and in 2 to 5 
minutes the 
harshest beard can be 
smoothly shaved from 
the tenderest skin, with 














greater comfort than 24 
you have ever exper- 
ienced from your pet Size 
razor or your favorite Ready 
barber. 

Yet the cost is less for use 
than 2 cents a week fora 
perfect shave every dayin Triple 
the year. Think of the 

‘ Silver 
money and time the 

Plated 





Gillette Razor saves its 
ONE MILLION satis- 
fied users. 


NO STROPPING NO HONING! ALWAYS SHARP 

Gillette double-edged wafer blades are so 
hard and keen that each blade gives an average 
of more than 20 perfect shaves. When dulled, 
throw away as a used pen. A new blade insert- 
edinasecond. Extra blades cost 5c. for ten. 

Prices: Triple silver-plated holder and 12 tested 
blades (24 een edges) in handsome leather case, $5. 
Standard combination set with triple silver-plated 
soap and brush holders, $7 50. Other sets in gold 
and silver. Extra blades, 10 for 50c. 

Sold by Drug. Cutlery and Hardware dealers 
everywhere, most of whom make the 30-day free 
trial offer. If yours wont, write us and we will. 











Gillette Playing Cards, For 25c. 


silver or stamps and the name of a friend who 
does not use the Gillette Razor, we send to any 
address postpaid a full pack of 50-cent playing 
cards; round corners,gold edges, celluloid finish, 
in hand gold b d leatherette telescope 
case. Send today. 














Write today for illustrated booklet. 
Gillette Sales Company, 
263 Times Building, New York. 





Sold by leading dealers 
every where 


@® New York Central’s Grand Central Station, Center of the City of New York. 
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| Midge 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY 
AT THE 
PARKER BUILDING, FOURTH AVENUE AND 
NINETEENTH STREET, NEW YORK. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE 
1313 Hartford Building, Chicago, Ml. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 


UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE. 
One copy, one year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 

Including the Curistmas JuDGE. 
FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS—To all foreign coun- 
tries in the postal union, $6.50 a year. 
EUROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—Z/nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’ s building, Chancery Lane, E. C., London ; 
Brentano's, Avenue de [ Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s 
News Exchange, Mainz, Germany. 


The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. Intringe- 
ment of this copyright will be promptly and vigorously 
prosecuted. 

CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and ‘self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be 
guaranteed. 

DRAWINGS and all contributions sent to the Art 
Department should have the sender’s full name and 
address written plainly on each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter- 
press should in every instance be written upon its in- 
dividual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. 
Inclosure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also 
required, to insure safe and prompt return of material 
not accepted. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal-card or by letter. 
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HAMMER THE HAMMER 
treat the revolver as roughly or carelessly as you please—it can’t go off until 
you intend it should—if it’s an Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver. 
The firing pin can’t possibly transmit concussion—until you pull the trigger clear 
back, That’s what makes it safe. Here’s why it makes you safe. The 


IVER JOHNSON 


r (li, 


Our Free 
Booklet 
** Shots” 
is full of in- 
teresting re- 
volver facts. 
Write for it 
at once, 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER and we'll 


hits the “mark * when that “mark” must be hit. 


fect workmanship make it wholly effective—every time. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver | Iver Johnson Safety Rammeriess Revolver 
} barrel, nickel-plated finish, 32-38 
cartridge, 32-38 center fire cartridge, $5 | center fire cartridge, - - - $6 


3-inch barrel, nickel-plated, 22 rim fire | 3-inch 


send our 
big cata. 
logue with 
it. Just 
a postal 

now. 


Scientific design and per- 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent 
prepaid on receipt of price if your dealer will not supply. Look for the 


owl's head on grip and our name on barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 153 River St., Pitchburg, Mass. 
New York : 99 Chambers Street, Pacific Coast Branch: P. B. Bekeart Co,, 2390 
Alameda Avenue, Alameda, Cal, Europe; Pickhuben 4, Hearburg, Germany, 


Makers of Iver Jonnson Truss Frame Bicycles and Iver Johnson Shotguns 








Knicker—* How long did the new cook 


Stay ?” 
Mrs. Knicker—**1 couldn't tell exactly ; 
the clock stopped.” —Harfer's Bazar. 


«« Weren't you fired by the college spirit 
when at yale ?” 
“No. By the president.”- 
| Press. 


Cleveland 








ELIGIBLE. 


“Yes; Markley came in for a fortune 
the other day. He’s actually got more 
money now than he knows what to do 
with.” 

“Yes; there are certain people who 
will be anxious to meet him now, and 
after that he'll know more.”—Philadel- 
phia Press. 


TAKE A DAY FOR IT. 
Office-boy—** What name, please ?” 
Foreign visitor —* Herr Schwartsel- 

burghhausenmastergeschaftsmongos- 
_manteufel.”” 
|  Office-boy—* You'll have to call again, 
sir: The office closes in five minutes, and 
I sha’n’t have time to pronounce your 
name before the boss is gone.”— Bon 
Vivant, 





DIPLOMACY. 
Mrs. Knicker— How did you get the 
steam turned on ?” 
Mrs. Bocker —*‘1 gave the janitor’s 
wife a peek-a-boo shirtwaist.” — Vew 
York Sun. 


HORRORS OF “‘ THE JUNGLE.” 
“Yes, your honor,” said the lawyer 
for the plaintiff. «1 claim the jury has 
been packed.” 
“T see,” retorted the judge ; ‘‘and you 
ask me to ‘can’ it.”—Cleveland Press. 





FoR SHOTGUNSANORIFLES 








There’s a movement on foot to change 
the name of Kansas City. Come to 
think of it, Kansas City has a pretty bad 
name.— /.xchange. 


Agent—* Here is a dollar alarm-clock 
that I will sell you for fifty cents.” 

Married man ‘Thanks, no. We 
have a baby.” — Somerville Fournal. 





DON’T WAIT 


| until baldness is upon 
j you before you use 


ED.PINAUDS 


HAIR TONIC (dein ine) 





| @ Use it now and prevent falling 

hair. Put the hair follicles into 
healthful condition by a daily mas- 
sage (vour barber knows how) 


with ED. PINAUD’S HAIR TONIC. 


Use it freely and note the quick 
improvement in your hair. 

Let us send you a trial bottle (3 applica- 
tions) for 10c. to pay postage and packing. 
PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Ed. Pinaud Bidg. Dept. 90, New York 
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imparts to the skin that 


* Shaving 
Soap 


smooth, healthful, refreshed feeling which 
only a pure, antiseptic shaving soap can give 
it. It is “The only kind that won’t smart or 


dry on the face.” 


Willimms’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps fora 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or 4 cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough for 5v shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn. 
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VALUABLE STATISTICS. 


beer instead of water it would fill a stein 
| holding 25,234,720,000 quarts every hour. 
A man to lift and drink this stein would 
needs be 353,186,080 211 feet tall. A 
man of Louie Gleims capacity could 
drink an hour’s flow of the falls in 1,097,- 
161,739 days 2 hours and 52 minutes, 
Allowing that it takes 14 steins to make 





aman tight on beer and 18 to get him 
spifflicated, an hour's flow of the falls 
| would keep the entire Aryan race spiffli- 
cated for two days and make the entire 
Mongolian race tight for a week. The 
calculations are based on the supposition 
that the beer would be drawn solid and 
| that the foam would be in proportion to 


the mist rising above the falls 

If all the rice raised in the United 
States in 1906 were to be made into ciga- 
rette papers there would be enough to roll 

§1,282,227,194 ci arettes, which would 
cause Lucy Gaston to employ 19 
assistants. 

[f all the noses on all the human beings 
in the world were one nose, it would be 
7 31,523,870,104 ite lines from tip to 
base, and 793,615,107,131 agate lines from 
upper lip tothe tip. It could smell onions 
cooking on the fixed star Algeneb, pro 
vided the hay fever in 44.69 01 1 per cent. 
of the nose did not affect the entire nose. 

If all the buckwheat batter used in the 
nineteenth congressional district of 
York in the months of November, 
ber and January, 1905, were paste, 
would be sufficient to put up 23,492 337 
twenty-sheet circus posters, which would 
cover all but 17 miles and 
great wall of China. 

If all the kangaroos in Australia were 
one 
Wales, Australia, to 
Greenland, in one jump. If it should 
alight with both feet on Christianshaab 
glacier it would start a wave that would 
do $21,311,145 damage to shipping and 


COOK'S 


Champagne 


Ge, corse! 


A Club Sochtail 


ASEQOTTLED DELIGHT 


Page 


ag 
ag 
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Christianshaab, 














docks at Reykjarik, Iceland, Chicago 
Tribune. 
MARK OF FAVOR. 

Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cock- _ joe Mowbray, who was building a 
tails und a connoisseur’s taste demands | Chimney at the Westwood church, Kal- 
unitormity in the flavor, strength, and mixing | kaska, having raised it to the height of 
of his favorite drink There's only one kind | twenty-five feet, and run out of brick, de 


of uniformly good cocktail -—— CLUB COCK-~ | scended to the ground. He had scarcely 





New | 
Decem- 


kangaroo, it could jump from Cape | 





; ’ - 2 e yess we) ° $ : 
AILS. Bar coc ~ 7" “goer h gu work | done so when lightning struck the church. 
geod by accident, bad by rule—but never | The point where Joe would have been, 
smooth or uniform to a cultivated taste. CLUB , . 
. had he remained, was that at which the 
COCKTAILS are scientifically blended from . 
choicest liquors, aged and mellowed to de- bolt did some of its worst work. Joe feels 
licious flavor and aroma Insist on CLUB. grateful for being out of brick, as had he 
Seven Vestaties~Tech Cue Petes, been killed at work he would always have 
Of All Good Grocers and Dealers. thought Providence dissatisfied with the | 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props job, and Joe prides himself that no man 
Hartior New York London | this side of Jordan can build a better 
chimney than he.— Detroit? News. 
Al ANTHONY GUARI 


THE BOSTON BOARDER. 


| It was in Boston, of course, that one 
the boarders asked the landlady, * Isn't 
|there any oxycoccus narcrocarpus sauce 
to go with this roast turkey ?*'__. Somer- 
ville Fournai, 
HONORS EASY. 
“What's the matter?” demanded the 


customer, as the tobacconist examined his 





nickel ; «that coin 's all right.” 

“Oh! it'll pass, I guess,” replied the 
tobacconist ; ‘* but it isn’t as good as it 
might be.” 

‘Well, neither is this cigar.”—Ca/ho- 

Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co lic Standard. 
Photogravure, 12x 15 
50 CENTS YOU GET USED TO IT. 
« All my old friends tell me the first 
THE POACHER | year is the trying one for married folk, 
Happy and confident in the knowledge that it isnot | remarked the bride. ‘They say that it 
ron hy Soataiew thes Haake 7 se coon y id. who } hay you get through the first year you're all 
all seasons right.” - 
Address “ Yes, that’s true,” said the woman 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE co, who had celebrated her silver wedding, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York | You don't mind it mu h after the first 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine year.”— Cleveland Press. 


32 tnion Square, New rh 





A man may think he is sharp, and stil! 
be taken in by a sharper.—£Za2 
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If the Niagara Falls were composed of | 


yards of the | 


which one hunts ?” 





y do drink, dr ink Tri 
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** Here's to the gil with eyes of blue, 
Whose heart is kind and love is true: 
Here's to the girl with eyes of brown, 
spirit proud you cannot down; 
Here's to the girl with eyes of gray, 
sunny smile drives care away ; 
Whate’er the hue of their eyes may be, 
I'll drink to the girls a toast with thee.” 
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whiskey 

Green Label. ESTABLISHED | 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS ly k= a 







| SOLE PROPRIETORS 
| WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap has never 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 












STORY PICTURES 
FOR THE CHILDREN 


Established in 1789. 
@ Send 50 CENTS for a set of seven 
Story Pictures, beautifully printed and 
mounted. The Little Ones will spend 
happy hours weaving thei childish 
fancies into Stones of their own. 

@For 10 cents we will send one 
sample picture. 





TO BE SURE, 
Father (after a long search for a book) 
—* Well, here it is. I wonder why one 
always finds a thing in the last place in 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue New York City 


Son—* I expect it’s because when we 
find what we are looking for we stop 
hunting.” —Fearson's Weekly. 

























Quickly - Smoothly 
To California 






| California has the same beauty no matter 
what season you go there, but 


The Overland Limited 


is the feature trainof the west. Its equipment was especially 

designed, and affords the traveller every convenience and 

every luxury— Electric lights in each berth—A first-class roll- 

ing hotel from end to end. This beautiful train is a 

daily—not a weekly or semi-weekly. It leaves Chicago 
Every Day, following the wonderful 


Union Pacific—Southern Pacific 


For illustrated California booklet, rates, hotel informa- 
tion, etc., address 


E. L. LOMAX 


Omaha, 




















Cc. P.A., 
eb. 
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HAD BUT ONE FACE. 







MOST MOST | according to the Springfield Repud/ican, | 
ANCIENT ANCIENT was known as the homeliest man in con- 
AND AND gress. He wabbled on the silver issue 
GLORIOUS GLORIOUS | in 1896. A few years later he was to 
OF OF | speak ina small town, and on arriving | 
CORDIALS CORDIALS | he saw in an opposition newspaper a 


| head-line to the effect that « Two-faced 
| Eddy Speaks Here To-night.” 
| evening, when he stood before his audi- 
jence, he said, in his low, sympathetic 
voice, ** You know, ladies and gentlemen, 


paper. 
there is no one here who does not know 
that if I had two faces I would wear the 
other one.” 


CAREFUL EPITAPHIST. 


Sanpontino went to inspect the splen- 
_did monument of a tomb which he had 
| erected to the memory of his dead wife, 
| but did not like the inscription, « Here 
she sleeps,” thinking it said too little. 
| The sculptor suggested that he might 
add something else, whereupon Sanpon- 
tino said, “ Well, then, put ‘Sst! Do 
not awaken her !"— La Caricaturista. 

















LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


-—GREEN AND YELLOW— 








THE POOR FAMILY. 
“T never saw anybody as crazy as 
Elsie over a mechanical piano.” 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- “Nor I. Why, she’s played hers until 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by she has become flat-footed.” — Cleve- 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) land Press. 


at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the putting 
ap of the article since the Monks’ expul- 
sion from France, and it is now known as 
Liqueur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have securely 
guarded the secret of its manufacture for 
hundreds of years, and who alone possess a 


FORCE OF HABIT. 
She—* And did you have a bath while 
at the beach ?” 
He—“No; you see, I left before Sat- 
urday night.”— Yonkers Statesman. 
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HOW THE COOK FARED. 
Mrs. Knicker—Is your cook treated 
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PAPER WAREHOUSE 





knowledge of the elements of this delicious r like one of the family ?” 
— . ’ Mrs. Smartset -** Dear, no; my hus- 
Batjer & Co. as Dronduay, New Yar Na . band kisses her.”"— WV. V. Suz. 
Sole Agents for United States - | — 
. WISE WOMAN. | 
FETT TTT TTT EET TT TT TTT TT TTR “By the way, dear,” began Mr. Bluf-| ~ 








fington, “I met a fellow to-day” 
“Yes,” interrupted his wife, «« I know.” 
“Eh? How do you know ?” 
“I smelled it on your breath.”—Ca¢h- 
olic Standard. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


nape 





Ex-Congressman Eddy of Minnesota, | 


That | 


that I'm not the man referred to in this | 
It must be some one else, for | 


Mrs. Harper 
Was Surprised 


when her husband’s policy, on which premium 
payments had ceased, was paid in full. She 
did not realize that an Extended Insurance 
Clause is found in all regular ordinary Life In- 
surance policies now issued by The Prudential. 

“I was therefore very much surprised,” she 
wrote from her Indiana home, “to be notified 
within a few days after 
my husband’s death that 
the claim would be paid 
in full.’ 

Perhaps you would be 
surprised at the liberal 
provisions of a Prudential 
policy. We would like 
to explain them to you. 

Address Dept. N. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 
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Backed by U.S. Law { 
OAM pees aa March 3rd, 1897 
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a law was passed ] 
= by Congress and 
Bl|| the Senate and 
i" signed by the 
BLM fl| President of the 
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I) BOTTLED IN BOND 

b law and is bottled under direct supervision of {J 

iid bears U. S. Treasury Dept’s “GREEN STAMP”— | 
proof of its age and purity. Avoid Whiskies Not Guaranteed by U. S. \ 
Sunny Brook Distillery Co., Jettersor County, Ky. 
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“THE\20TH 
CENTURY LIMITED” 


Fastest Long Distance Train in the World, 
960 Miles in 18 Hours, Via the 









LINES 







‘© America’s Greatest Railroad” 





This magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 
cars of the very latest design and has all the 
special features which have made the New 
York Central service so deservedly popular. 
Barber, Fresh and Salt Water Baths, Valet, 
Ladies! Maid, Manicure, Stock and Market 
Reports, Telephone, Stenographer, etc. 










A dozen other fast trains between 







NEW YORK, BOSTON 
AND 


BUFFALO, DETROIT, CLEVELAND, 
COLUMBUS, CINCINNATI, INDIANAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, 
the West and the Southwest. 









C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 













































1. Nervy Nat—‘'Sa-ay! listen to this: A cablegram—‘ Have cabled 
2,500 francs to your account (my account!). Please celebrate my silver 


anniversary appropriately. Signed *‘ Jupce.’"' Yes, Jupce; it shall be as 
you wish. Of course they can't expect me to do very much with such a 
beggarly sum, but | ll accept it in the spirit it was sent. It probably 
shrunk in transmission under so much water.”’ 





3. Nervy Nat—‘' Hey, Gaston! when you've emptied the last bottle take 
the megaphone and tell the rabble that it s Cook's Imperial. And caution 
the cops to keep them back of the dead-line. ‘ll be ready in a minute.”’ 








5. Nervy Nat—‘‘Come on in; the champagne 's dry. And, my dear 
friend, if you are a temperance person, tread water; otherwise this is an 
opportunity of a lifetime. I'll bet there are a lot of strong swimmers out 
in that mob. | feel that this is a fearfully vulgar exhibition, but it's fun 
to be vulgar sometimes—after months of solitary refinement."’ 

COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLIGHERS, 298 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK. 








2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ To the Place de la Concorde, varlet, and don't jolt the 
giggle-water too hard! | hope you remembered to put the newspaper 
Johnnies wise to the gorgeous and unparalleled doings booked for ‘leven- 
thirty sharp. 1 think—mind you, | say think—that the revolution in Rus- 
sia and other local items will be in the want-columns to-morrow.” 

















4. Sercent Capuc—‘‘Stop! Zis not can go on’’—— 

Nervy Nat—‘‘I can’t hear you, caddy! My ears are full of the 
‘imprisoned snickers of the vineyard Lizzies,’ as Dr. Parkhurst or some- 
body so poetically put it. ‘What is so rare as a plunge in fizz-water ? 
as my old classmate, Ollie Wendell Hoimes, once said to me. Caddy, 


dare me to open my mouth!”’ 





























NERVY NAT CELEBRATES JUDGE’S SILVER ANNIVERSARY. 


6. Tue raBsste—“ Vive le Nairvie Nat! Long live ze Hobeay. Brum- 
mell!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Thanks, Parisians! Mare-see meal fwa! You may 
as well disperse, as this will be about all. Caduc is in no condition to go 
home, and I have no inclination to; so we shall probably be here for days. 
So, ah tootalerr!"’ 












